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The Confuſion 
BABEL. 


N'what unhappy Times was the Foundation lay'd, 
| | When Trait'rous Earth that bold Defiance made, 
And ev'ry Atom its poor ſtrength betray'd? 
| Some overpow ring evil, | 
Like a deluding Devil, 
Did ſtill attend the Ambitions Route, 
To generate, or-bring their Treaſon out. 
And could they dart at thy Imperial Throne, * 
Great Gog, to ſeperate thpy-Union; 
Who art thus individed "All in one?! 
Thus filly Mortals can Couragions grow, 
With numbers, thinking to outweigh the Foe : 
But 'never dream, ./ © | ; 
| How much thy ftrenpth ſurpaſſes them, 
| Till Rain lent oa > 349 
The difference'twixt Worm ajid/Heayens Majeſty, 
| | A 2 


Not 


pry 
Not happy till their Ignorance they knovw... 
+ What & the. {« leſs» Wy arighedia, 4 
= untains on the Hee Gp hrew 
Bold tn now in 
And belches out its nauſequs pane onay, mane 


Who dar'd fo Impjauſly to aſpire | 
And 2124888 the. AlrehngiagFi ive. 


of, do 
The fruitful Earth -unboſom' d all her ſtore, 
Whoſe. fatten'd Glebe was\tever poor, 
'Tho' impetuous Floods had Nrown'd the _— 
Yet Covetous Man, «: 
Tho” all this Liberty: was given, 
Muſt frrn*Rebet'and confpirt *gainft Heaven: ” 
, Still aggravaning his Fore-Fathers fall, 
Who more hy-Pride thenIgnorance; did Damn usall,. 
The guilty Stanes cou'd- repreſent, 
Nothing but a. Monument ;- 
Whoſe vaſt Circumference might contain, 
The endleſs Labours of their Brain, 
© And all the Frantick Whymies bare, 
That ever cou'd, inhabit there: 
. Let beauteous 8hinvar now decay.. 
And periſh with th'. infected Duſt,: - 
Who prov'd fo unfaithful in her traſh, 
Nothing now ahy ſhame cam hide, ' - | 
Who wer' by Nature Beautified,!. | 
Till affefted Art fvelld thee up wich. Pride 
; No wonder' then thy \efteem; is loſt,'- - -- |. 
Who war't coufounded inthe: Coſt : 
ADAIR et Carl thy Name, 


And 


@}{42; F 


F31 


And varioully expreſs thy ſhame, 
Wh6 mad'ft the world more- impiouſly the ame. 


3 
From this infeted Hive, 
All Nations do derive, 
Fhe 1lls- which to this day ſurvive. 
Nor: can we wonder at thy fall ? 
Since all thy Dreggs are Epidemucal. 
Let -every Stone, 
Weep to imagine what *t has done - 
For all's derivative from thee alone. 
Englaxd, that had th' Imperial Sway,  / 
And bore the Yong of the day, 
Brom hence did ſo inſenſibly decay. - 
What can we find, 
Where there i is nothing elſe but Wind ? 
For Pride ne'r leaves the plenteous Spoil behind. 
The Zealous Rout cou'd lead the Rebels on, . 
And all for True Religion, 
Which was Eftabliſh'd; and yet none. 
Their Tow'ring: thoughts too proudly did aſpire, 
But eyes will dim-when held too near the Fire 3 
What i&t in their fond Projetts we admire? 
Scepters and Crowns at ev*ry foot were thrown, 
Tho? inth? deſcent, 
The Head ner ſuffer'd that ſweet puniſhment, 
But all was in Imagination 3 
And in that Pious Se& was found; 
Pulpit above, but the Church under-ground; 
With bluſtriog Noiſe, but a meer empty ſound 
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4. 
The Faithful Brethren ina knot were-ty'd, + 
Which to Diſ-ſe& were Parricide ; 
Yet when an Alexander e're ſhall eome, - 
They dread th' unwelcome Dgom : 
And think the Fate roo near their home.. 
What cou'd Rebellious Cataline effet, 
Tho' Armies to theField he'd led? 
Victor o're his Conquer'd Dead, 
Yet his own ſelf he could not then proteQ. 
Ceſar in Triumph there might Ride, 
Tho” Enemies on ev'ry fide : 
And too-great a number to deride : 
Tho' Flames about the Sacred Altar dance, 
"Tis yet ſecure from all injurious chance. 
Security to Kings is always given, 
(For Kings are all Allies to Heaven ) 
And tho? the Sea ſwell with impetuous rage, 
Yet there are Pow'rs that can aſſwage 
The ſhort-lived Fury, and comply 
Within a Calm, t' ffe& a Progr: 
No-wonder row the Gyants fade, 
When little InſeQts learn their Trade. 
And fronra Mole-hill top would be, 
Bleſt with Sacred Immortality. 
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The Pious Puritan may ſpare his breath, 
And Pray*rs more fitter at his death. 
W hich/by the Spirit laſt two hours long, 
- Mixt with a fecfet Curſe, and Holy Song. 
The Funeral Requicms for great Charles's Soul, 


Are 


[C51 
Are now naneeciry things, 
For Kings, 
Still are more powerfal where _—_ leaſt controul.. 
Well may they gaze on Heawn © fait, 
And take their leave, ſeeing 'tis the laſt : 
Who knows but all their time pers 
© how they love te be, 
Eunuch'd with ſtrange Formality ; 
Whoſe whitned eyes wou'd repreſent, 
The happy 4p of rh” Innocent > 
But within, 
That ſordid Skin 
Lye the rank baits of all prep Sin.; 
Fhat NY, d yield, 


"When FR wn ag arihs 

Who- wou'd - iciow 4 on and Country Sacrificel- 
Of Solemn Blac ae Garbes are made, 

To them an Emblem of the filent Shade: 
Where Schiſm and Diftration Reign 
The Elementwhich all things curs'd maintains, 
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M the firſt Rank Diego: ſtood, 

An everlaſting Enemy to- Good : 
Whoſe Cure for Tis Diſeaſe was Innocent Blood, 

Had he liv'd ſtill one might fear, 

Th* #gyptian Murderer here. 
Ky _ 4 _ leſs in wry - Cauſe maintain? 

o- wouw'd Depofe his Soverai 
Or more compleatly have him ſlain. * 
Diego, 


Diego, Curſed-ſrom his nkies VVoib, 
Born to be th? Epitaph to his Tomb 'i-! * | 
Defortd,)and C ; whoſe miſtake © ©. 5 
Did never yet a Cirelemakez + -: A. Gen 
O how the little fiery Soul-wou'd ſtorm! © 
. VVhich fromiits Body took'its Form. _ _ 
And thoughts within that \narrow'compaſs breed, 
VVhich might diſturb his'very Aſhes now he's dead; 
VVhat cou'd the-Pany' Rebels do> 
Tho! onthe top of 'Babel- he, 
VVowd Execute his Treachery, 

Are tkere no. SubjeQs left that can be True ? 
Honour and'VVealth, did ſtill attend his days, 
And Bounteous Charles /preferr'd his praiſe: 

But whilſt the hungry Serpent fled, 


He ſecretly.all o're his Venom ſpread. MT 


7/411 might, the Forrei US 
His Aſhes, now afleep,  -- TM ou 
For here, ER A 
- The fear, 

Of colds Brood were juſt, 

VVhen Earth is mingled with ſuch poyſnous Duſt. 
Old Charoz gaz'd, when from the Brook, 
The little Paſſenger he took 3 

VVith ſuch a Buffthen on his back, 

That made the aged Veſſeerack: 

Amaz'g at this, he haſtticd/ove, 
And ſet him on the "085-0N T0422 

VVhere all the Furies with © one "general ſhout, 

Did the Magnetick moTa 2 we: | 


4 


4 


27. © 


"15 Vu Siholle'd 7-1 'G | of 
Good Obadiah next, - 200 E4t aalt Tue » Þ 
Lnfold the Texe, 7 i on et be wg 
Whoſe Roſey Cheeks, and ſmiling Face, 
Becomes the Office of his place, — 
And ſeem ſome Holy Gifts of Gray, © © 
Then with ſound DeQtine he, - 
Feeds the Fraternity; © 
Till they repay again with Charity. 
He Bellows qut like 2 Ge#eva Bull, 
Hell and Dichnation; 4 Pulpit fall.” : -. -- 
Perilous, Tyftnay to this,” >"! . 
Seerns rather happineſs, ** - 
For th* puniſhment was Death, but thine 
Torture with a@ive life doſt joyn. 
Soul-ſavin Sencencesarelloſh 2200s * 
When aodervatidin the C SY 
' And thou like Quecks doſt-Med'cines give, e-'1 
= thouſand Names Syperlative, 
And all from Super-naturat Providence doſt derive. 
Shapes thou haſt had athoufand more, 
Then ever. Prozeus borer; -|_, 
And in this, * 44, —- ; 
Thou doſt Engroſs all Ovid's Atxtemorphoſis. 
Whither wik thou-go at laſt? 
Having already through the -Poper:Dominions paſt, 

And Prygutery too, withroo much haſte. 7 
Cov'dt thou preferve Great Charlers Life? *0—om + — 
Whoſe atter-Perjuries were more, 

Thenall thy Mcaroranitum Truths before. = 
Days, Months; '\#1d Yea, warrant thy Brain coptain'd, 
- Butthe faithleGClock as yer | 


Never 
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| Never went true but when *twas ſet. - 
And ſomething always by-going backward gain'd . 
All thy Luxurious Pomp and State... :.. 
Was but to make thee miſerably Great, | 1, 
Or O_ ct Reaeath ho tumof Fa. | 
O ompariſon wi t "X 
For now:thy Namey 1 © S191 m2 5 3 
Is as Injurious as thy Fame, - - 
For Plato's Porter now we-may thee take, 
When at thy-Gat 
The Tripple-headed Cerbirns doeralivays wait 7 
Thy Hyara-Witneſſes may. hold, their Tongue, | 
Aſon again will never naw be young;: | 
Or Old Times be renew'd:by.lwing long. © 
Monarchs can ke when attheir Feet, . 
| Reverence and Treaſon Wet. "7s | 
And thy DIEover) AW PAs..." Jo 


The Cheating: Portait ſeem'd V appear as *ewas, 
24 a 
- And next the wretched Poliphss appears, 
Whoſe younger Years, 
Were ſpent in vicious Luft, 


Till the bright Luſtre periſhr with the Ruſt, 
Priſons and Goals kim to contain, | 


_ his 
ou'd his inchntin repreſ 
oO: —_— ” 2 his Fallwagh the Times ?, 


i ey bs Book: wh ad, 
.0 did the » Perj 2 HE 2 has 
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What to our Maker, and our. God: we owe, | 
Life were no triffle to be, thullf —_—_ - 
Ireland may 'ceale, .- ' 
To boaſt i Its Peace, 
From all NN Man Rl Ala therez 
When Brutiſh Man m- Fre + RET; 
And with more GN the gre 7 HeRFe 
Commence a before a. Is 
Unhappy Nation then, that. th? PETE ma," " 
Be Trayt*rous where the Fabrick ſtood: 
And the deſerving Vertue periſh inthe Waod. 
For that Degree, hoy. Poliphns wer't fit, | — 
Who prov Ge tal in th , Wat : | 
Happy Toy h Fortune Ruin'd it. 
Thy Native Soil cannot be eratefn] now, 
And Perjurers for Words we muſt allow, 
But the Beaſt wit drive when, the Devil holds the Plow, 
Strange that dull Ore ſhould: cheatthy piaing Soul, 
And make thy Remedy more fou 
The Servile Captives ſcorn to feed, 
Or Triumph ore their miſerable. dead; ; 
But waſh away, . 


With Tears, the Spmparhinng Te! | : 


g 
Why did the SS 
Then Snore, to rouſeu$ vb heep } ? 
But Noiſe will Eccho from t Np 
Faxx might aye fatish'd by RN athuo Ninh” | 
TrembPd at his fight. 
And hover'd o're to bethes di bY 
But ſee what Nature.nox:, 
For INIT vanih at th' a *qpproching Fl 
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IVhat tho'lieaidiſoprgr?Qfire Was- la 
Yet *twas enough"to be tetray'd; re 
And thou the Sacrifice wert made. 1. hn \L. 


V'Vhen once Promethexs ftole, 
. From Jove the Heav*nly Cole, 
The Vulters 'gnaw'tt his never-( Sout SN 
And with Juſtice was tepay'd, FICKI Lb al! 
Who dy'd tg five the Man he ttqde.. NNG) | 
Yet Hell ne'e troubled thee, nor Heaven, 
For by 10.th* meen, 
Did*ſt hang ea 
To make the une 
I raytors may thih 
VVhen Reſal llc A ov, 
Andthat fiat Take & told, 


voor the logite's *'Þ 
Md ig CORRS Lys Ly coi Fnſen ln their Guile) | - Ge 
Andt SST p7 wo ave 


Tompeſindat Ravi, riſe, 
And darken all th, on IT 
The bluſt'ring VVinds Bak At ths MY 
 Butthe Majeſtick baiding will not fall. 
The ſwelling V Vaves'ttay proudly yon, 
roxy 


d the _tim'rous 
But with Ip 
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Ser EnoT o, ' SIONS 
" Sch ©: "Ing 3 14 3; 1 i 
| aelites He: - 
Did follow through thie: 
His Triumph was his 
Chariots and'Atms did Beate the word 


Seaz 
* Biit alt alas In'van e: - 
Fox 
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For tho* Revenge till tortures to-expire, 
Yet too much water will Excinguiſh Fire. 
The. Guardian Pillar there was Light, 
But on thy fide ill-boding Night. © 
What could'ft-thou then expe, 
| When Heav'n the Innocent does ſtill prote ? 
The Sea thou cou'aft not rule, altho* the Land, 
Was at thy Soveraign Comrand, © | 
And govern'd by thy Cain hand: 
But Rebels Lives have but a ſhort Extent, 
Nothing lives long.in a ſtrapge Element. 
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Why ſhould T.number op, the Tribe agen ? 
' Or dream'l ſaw the Tragick Sgcan'>: 
The Catalogue its Title tow does want, © . 
O cou'd they but-renew the Covenant, .. , 
How prittily the Devil wou'd play the Saint. | 
Like ſeaiter'd Duſt before the Wind: they flye,, 
And' Zyypts Plague does veritie, - 
But on themſelves firſt.che Diſeaſe mult Iye. . 
And whilſt the Marks-man' thought to bare the ſpoil, 
"Tis ſtrange the ſpecious Musket ftiow'd recoil ! 
Conſpiracieswhen once begun, 4p 
Still perith more by gving on, 
And like the Viper does not reſt, 
Unleſs it cat its way through is own Mothers Breaſt. 
Prefaging Comets they may fear, 
Whea every Year, : 
To tell their [Ruin they appear, 
. Fantaſtick Viſions will-not frighe, LY 
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Tho? made more-horrid by the night : 
But ſight is double by a ary ring Lig to 
Th [Imperial Eagle does not fear, . ... | 
When the buzzing InfſeQts humm about his Ear, 
Tho? they with all their buſie Train, 
Paſs o're and o're his back again, 
Like Marriners upon the. quiet Main : , 
'Tis ſure he's ſenſible ,of what is done, 
Whoſe Eyes can gaze, upon the Sun. 


Forreign Invaders now may quit their Arms, 
And quite Unravel all their ſecret Charms : 
For Bloſſoms on the flouriſhing Tree will laſt, 


Whilſt milder Gales defend” them from the Blaſt : 


Thoſe fiery Zealots may, repent, _. * 
Their Curs'd intent, 
And Recolte& the time they've ſpent: 
Better &were far cou'd they but meet, 
With Humble Rev'rence at Great Charles's feet ; . 
And their Obedience pay; . 
Like-purling Riyers haſPning to the Sea. 
Bur yet agaiy they mult difpair, 
- For no polluted Soul comes there, 
. When-to the Alcar comes Amphibious Pray”r, 
Ceſar need fear, i 
No Brwtzs here, 
Ty all the Senate ſhou'd appear: 
For from the Conſcious yain, 
Wou'd fpring the Sympathizing Blood again. _ 
| | What thy? the Tow'ring;Pile does fade, 


"And 
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And ev*ry Stone is in Confulton lay'd ; 
Yet all the Tongues this Ditty ſing, 
And eyery ohie does ſtand, 
Like Branded Pilferers Burnt on th* Hand, 
Bawling out, God Szve the KING. 


